BARBARIAN STORIES

one of the summer traders, and he was trying to tell
her that Theophano was the clever spider that caught
all the little flies and laughed at them, but let her be
wary! - the golden flowing stuff from the North loved
the spider and was going to eat her up. She was to
say all this to the princess. The amber weighed light
between her hands and his. She was a pretty girl with
bright eyes and a snub nose, and her hair in curly
wisps on to her cheeks; every now and then she blew
the wisps away with a sideways breath, screwing up
her face; the wisps were quite fair and her cheeks pink
and firm. Sveneld pinched one to make sure. She
ducked her head past his: 'If I say that, the Very
Beautiful will be angry with me/

'Well, honey-duck/ said Sveneld, 'the next shining
thing shall be for you.'

'Yes,' said the girl, 'but she'll have me whipped.
She does,' She rubbed one foot on the other; her dress
come only half-way to her ankles and her arms were
bare.

'No, she won't,' said Sveneld, but he felt a little
angry that Theophano should do that.

'She likes it/ said the girl, and then: 'she watches
it herself.'

Sveneld said: 'Well, you shall have your shining
stone to-morrow.'

The girl took a breath and said: 'I want something
now.'

'Little greedy!' said Sveneld, 'take this then!' And
he kissed her on the mouth.
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